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	Misunderstandings

I don't own Hamtaro so don't get any ideas.  
><br>About this fic: Maxwell + Sandy happens to be my fav. Hamtaro couple. Don't ask why.. This is my second fic so it might not be too good... Sorry. Oh yeah, when Bijou talks, spelling will be weird in order to match their accents.  
><br>_____________________________________________________  
><br> Sandy watched Hillary pack up her stuff for her rhythmic gymnastics class. Hurry up!! Sandy thought to herself. "Well I'm off, Sandy. Have a nice day!" Hillary told Sandy and she left. "FINALLY!" Sandy yelled with relief. Then she ran out of her cage and headed to the park. On her way she stopped by the clubhouse for some water. After a nice drink, she trotted out and found Pashmina and Penelope by some flowers. " Hi Sandy! We're watering these beautiful flowers. Wanna help?" Pashmina asked eagerly. "I'd like to but I gotta meet Maxwell at the park. See ya!" Pashmina and Penelope watched Sandy run off. "There she goes to meet Mr. Long, Brown and Ham-some." Pashmina sighed, followed by Penelope's "ookwee.." Finally, Sandy made it to the park and had Maxwell in sight. Badda Badda Badda Badda!! I see Maxwell!! Hold up. I, like, see someone else with him.. Sandy said to herself. She kept running. AAH!!! That's no ham I know...In fact..that's a....a...a...GIRL HAM??!! Sandy stopped dead in her tracks. Maxwell was talking to the girl-ham but Sandy couldn't make out a word they said. Sandy started to cry. Why would he do that? Sandy couldn't take anymore of that. She ran away crying faster then she came. She burst into the clubhouse sobbing. She took a quick peek around. Eep! Everyone's here! How totally embarrassing!! " Sandy? Why are you crying?" all the Ham-hams blurted out. Bijou then led her to a seat. The other girls tried to comfort her. "Heke? Crazy girl stuff!" Hamtaro complained, crossing his arms. "Shuddup! Sometimes we don't understand you!" Pashmina snapped. "Muh-Muh-Muxwall ah-anduh anoda." (Translation: Maxwell and another.) Sandy mumbled through tears. The Ham-hams had puzzled looks on their faces. Suddenly Maxwell came in. He looks across the room. No screaming, no laughing, no yelling, the only sound was sighing, groaning and Sandy sobbing. "Uh.. I'm out of the loop but why is Sandy crying? " Maxwell asked. There was a pause. Stan didn't know what to do. I think I heard something like 'Maxwell' when Sandy tried to talk. I want to stand up for my little sis, but if I'm not right, the Ham-hams might hate me for accusing someone. Stan said to himself. He made up his mind. " Dude! Don't act as if you don't know what's going on. man. You know that you made Sandy cry!" "Heke? I haven't seen Sandy all day!" "Yeah well, she saw you seeing someone else!" Maxwell froze. "It's not what you think it is." " Tch. Why don't you just like make like a cat and SCRAM!? " "But- I.." "I can't hear you! You're talking in 'Jerk' "FINE THEN!" Maxwell left and slammed the door. " I ave neva seen Maxwell und Stan so angry before!" Bijou said with her thick accent. Ticky ticky ticky.. I was kicked out of the clubhouse for an innocent act. I just don't get it? Is it a prank or something??  
><br>_________________________________________________________  
><br>Is Maxwell really innocent? Well Sandy and Maxwell every make up? Who is this mysterious girl ham? Why am I asking you these questions if I'm the author of this fic? Tune in for the next chapter to find out!!! 


End file.
